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Time  turns  backward  one  hundred  thousand  years. 

To  the  days  of  the  Dawn  Age,  whe  men  provided  their 

families  with  food  an.-:  skins  for  c  lothing  b  -  tneir  wit:-  and 

their  rude  stone  weapons  nd  wht-n  their  only  shelter  against 
the  terrors  of  the  jungles  ere  the  caves  they  lived  in. 

To  provide  the  Cave  People  with  better  weapo  a  Og  and 
Ru  with  Had a  and  Big  Tooth  are  making  a  long  journey  toward 
the  l.nd  of  the  La*.e  -Dwellers  where  they  have  heard  thtre  is 
a  mountain  of  white  flint,  the  best  stone  for  arrow  heads 
and  fl  nt  knives,  in  u  deep  jungle  they  encountered  Scar 
Pace  ana  his  Tree  People,  and  stayed  with  them  long  enough 
to  kill  a  great  reptile  not  unlike  the  Three  horned  mo:  . ter, 
who  had  been  preying  on  these  ape  men.  he  r  pace -ran tea  Og 
to  stay  with  his  people  and  be  their  chief,  but  Og  ref  :vd. 

This  made  the  Tree  People  angry  and  they  re  about  to  attack 
the  Cave  People  when  a  great  mastodon  herd  stampeded  through 
the  jungle  and  scattered  the  apes.  The  mastodons  were  being 
hunted  by  clack  Beard  na  the  kestodon  ken,  great  powei ful 
fellows,  who  following  the  herd  came  upon  Og  and  his  cot  pan ions. 
At  first  these  giant  sen  *re  angry  ecauee  Pu  tried  to  s;eal 
some  oi  their  meat  from  the  maastodon  they  had  killed,  but 
they  Decode  friendly  when  Og  shows  them  ho--*  to  make  i'i..  e 
and  coo:,  meat.  A  great  east  is  e,d  then  and  Black  Beard 
tells  of  their  mastodon  hunts,  and  h :<r  the  big  beasts  -ere 
killed  in  the  spear  pits.  Og  and  his  r lends  were  so 
interested  that  B1  ck  Beard  invites  the  to  join  him  end 
his  men  in  a  great  hunt.  3o  they  journeyed  back  to  the  village 
of  the  y -stodon  Men  on  the  edge  of  a  vast  pro  rieb where  these 
people  live  in  huts  made  of  sod  built  on  a  hill  side.  It  is 
queer  village  jxh  a  level  spot  wnich  is  the  council  ground 
the  big  leg  bones  of  mastodons  are  stuck  up  in  the  gerund 
like  posts.  They  are  aa  tail  a  a  a  hunter  >.nd  very  heavy. 

On  the  council  Og  built  fires  for  them  and  they  held  many 
councils  each  night  while  each  day  :-.er:  wi th  digging  stick 
and  great  spears  went  out  and  .made  the  ear  pits  deeper  and 
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stronger.  The  work  is  dom,  now  and  watchers  have  beat  posted 
8®  till  hill  ibove  the  village  to  look  for  the  siastodon  herd 
while  the  hunters  with  spear a  re.*.dy  wai t  in  the  vi-lu^e. 

Here  is  Og  and  Ru  with  Big  roots  -md  Rada  sitting  around 
the  fire  in  front  of  the  sod  hat  of  Black  -oe&rd.  The  chief 
of  the  mastodon  People  is  talking. 

Black  Beard 

The  spear  pits  axe  all  ready*  Before  sunrise  I  went  out  with 
the  men  to  look  at  tries*.  To  get  ready  ox'  a  mastodon  hunt 
takes  a  long  time.Og. 

9s 

Aye  it  does  Black  Beard.  Too  long  1  think,  have  your  peopld 
al  ays  hunted  the  mastodon? 

Black  Beard 

Aye  Always.  The  mastodon  is  the  t&ter  of  our  peopje  . 

They  give  us  food  and  weapons.  They  mean  much  to  us.  Our 
fathers  before  us  hunted  them  too.  Jut  they  aid  not  have  the 
spear  pits.  It  was  I,  Black  Beard,  who  thought  of  these 
death  fails  with  spears  in  them. 

Ru 

dn •  that  was  good  thinking  Black  Beard. 

Big  Tooth 

khool  Plenty  good  t  inking.  But  now  .&a  to  don  men  h.nt  when 
not  have  *um  spear  pits  huh? 

Rada 

Aye,  how  could  you  kill  these  great  .easts  for  your  aie&t 
without  the  spear  pits  Black  xnard? 

Black  Beard 

In  ay  father's  time  they  hunted  at  the  cliffs  abov-  the  river# 

far  to  the  southward  on  the  edge  of  this  _reat  plain.  Then  cue 

high  cliffs  served  instead  of  the  spear  pits’ 

Ru 

The  high  cliffs?  ho  -:  was  t  iis  Black  Beard? 
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Kada 

Bah  ' tupid  one.  Bo  you  not  sec  what  he  means.  I  do  and  I 
am  not  thought  to  be  such  a  great  hunter  as  Ru. 

Hu  (aai castically } 

Oh  you  do  seel  ell  tell  us  then  wise  ovl.  *ha  you  say 
will  probably  be  silly,  but  I  would  like  to  laugh. 

Ob  you  would  eh?  Well  maybe  you  will  not  e  t  a  chance.  You 
me  --n  that  the  Mastodon  Hen  stampede  the  herd  over  the  .  iver 
cliffs  Jo  you  not  151  eh  eard. 

Black  Beard 

Aye  Bad-..  And  those  -hat  went  over  were  killed  in  the  fall 

'I 

and  became  meat  for  our  people.  You  do  understand. 

B  ud  a 

Th ere^Ru.  K o v;  laugh. 

31g  Tooth  (laug;  ting) 

Whooi  «hoo 1  Bo  chance  for  laugh  there  huh, Hu?  Nad a  she  think 
^retty  good  that  time. 

Ru 

Aye,  that  time  she  did.  I  only  asked  to  see  if  she. did  Know 
what  Black  Beard  talked  bout.  I  understood,  all  the  time.  1  -  - 
Nad  a 

Bah,  you  understood,  turti&:  Qg  this  fellow  £u  makes  me 
sicA  sometimes  .  lie-- 

JS 

Never  mind  Nada.  Black  Beard  would  tell  us  more  of  these  old 
) 

time  mastodon  hunts.  Go  on  31  -ck  f  ;  rd.  ,hy  did  your  people 
stop  hunting  at  the  river  cliffs? 
clack  Beard 

Because  Og,  an  eartheuake  changed  the  course  of  the  river  ...od 
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tumbled  down  the  cliffs.  New  land  heaved  up  there  and  there 

was  no  feed  for  the  mastodons  either.  5o  there  w_,s  no  hunting 
there. 

dip;  Tooth 

«hoo  1  01 1  las  tod  on :  ..ore  *um  ti  i  way  the-n^  huh.,31  c  heard? 

31  ck  Heard 

Aye,  nd  our  people  moved  up  with  the.  -.,e  built  our  village 
here  on  the  hill.  .,'e  knew  then  how  much  the  mastodon  cant 
to  us.  Ve  made  them  our  to  turn.  That  was  why  we  set  u,  those 
big  hones  around  our  council  grounds.  ch  one  we  a  lied  we 
set  up  a  leg  oone  to  tell  the  gods  we  w«  re  ha>.py . 

0£ 

You  began  to  dig  pits  then  en  Black  heard? 

,'->l.Ack  Beard 

Aye  0 g.  First  we  made  pit  falls.  Then  we  learned  to  sake 
spears  of  the  sharpened  ends  of  mastodon  tusks.  Then  1  thought 
of  put  tin,  he  pears  in  the  pits  for  the  m  stodons  to  fall 
upon. 

That  was  a  good  thought  black  Bear'd.  A  very  good  thought. 

It  makes  a  i  ure  trap. 

B1 .ck  Beard 

Aye,  almost  sure.  Now  and  then  one  e  s  away  *s  that  one  did 
that  died  before  ,  our  cave  over  on  the  edge^of  the  jungle. 

Og 

But  why  do  make  your  spears  of  t  e  points  of  mast-odo  tusks? 
Shy  do  you  not  make  them  of  stone  ~~ flint,  as  ur  arrows 
and  knives  and  a>:es  are  made. 

I 

Black  Beard 


Ah,  because  there  is  not  flint  in  t  in  country.  Would  that  we 


could 
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find  this  hard  s  torse.  All  our  weapons  must  e  made  of  b  .uae 
even  our  knives'  are  made  of  sharpened  bones  splisterdd  from 
the  mastodon . 

Big  Tooth 

Whoo !  Plenty  tnd  thing  for  live  in  country  where  no  flint 
is  huh  Or? 

.OS 

Aye,  it  grows  scarce  in  the  country  of  the  Cave  People  now 
too  because  there  have  been  earthquakes  that  have  torn  down 
the  hills  where  it  was  found. 

Ru 

?h  t  is  why  we  are  journey  ng  toward  he  lend  of  the  sunrise j 
Blck  Beard.  We  have  heard  that  there  a  rood  flint  there — 
white  flint. 

B1  ck  Beard 

Hah,  white  flint.  I  h  ye  heard  there  s  such  a  stone,  it  is 
hard  and  sharp.  Once  one  of  our  hunters  found  some  far  to  the 
north  of  here.  He  had  a  knife  that  was  a  treasure. 

NA.  '■  a 

We  will  h -ve  many  knives  and  spear  points  and  arrowhe  us  that 
will  be  good  to  ownjif  we  ever  ^Ind  that  mountain  of  white  flint. 

0y7  v-h y  es  not  B1  ck  Beard  go  along  with,  us  on  this  journey 
to  get  flint  for  hi'  people? 

Og 

Aye  Black  Beard.  Why  not?  You  could  bring  seme  back  to  your  people. 
dig  Tooth 

Whodl  vfnool  That  be  good  thought  Og.  Why  you  not  come  long 


Black  Beard? 
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Black  Beard 

A";,  I  would  like  the  flint.  3  would  my  people,  hut  a  long 
journe  out  of  the  land  of  the  r-  ,sto  onsj-l  am  not  so  sure. 

Hu 

iibh,  y  u  are  not  afraid  Hack  Beard.  V  /big  man  like  you  should 
not  be  afraid. 

HI  ck  Beard  (indignant) 

Hay,  fear  I  know  not.  Could  one  know  fe_.r  -ho  hunts  the 
mastodon  for  his  food, Sloth?  Black  Beard  does  not  like  such 
words  from  a  bug. 

Hu  {  a  little  alsao.ed) 

Oh  I — I--did  not  mean  to-- 1  —  that  is  I  did  not  think  it 
was  fear  that  would  no.  let  you  go  on  the  joucnjsy  with  us  , 
Black  Beard.  I— I — Hot  d-d  not  understand. 

Hack  Beard 

I  do  not  go  because  this  is  the  land  o  the  mastodon.  This 
is  the  land  of  my  people.  Always  we  have  lived  here.  Al  ays 
we  will  live  her  so  long  xs  the  nu3  'QdorjMstay'.  They  tare 
our  friends.  ,ve  honor  them.  Black  Sc  rd  uld  never  leave 
this  1  nd. 

Bfeg  Tooth 

vVhoo!  Whooi  dot  me  n  for  Black  Beard  to  stay  away,  -c 
come  back  some  time.  31  ck  Beard  cc.ue  bacr  then  too. 

Black  Beard 

Ah,  a  e  you  so  sure  you  will  come  back?  There  are  many  dangers 
in  the  land  to  the  eustw&r  ,  I  h  ve  heard.  Some  of  our 
hunters  have  gone  that  way  and  nevag  returned.  Bl&fck  Beard 
dot  s  not  ,•  nfc  to  die  out  of  tine  land  of  the  :  astodon.  He 
would  be  buried  under  his  sbd  hut  with  the  bones  of  a 
mastodon  beside  him  as  his  people  are  always  buried. 
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'Tada 

Ho-ho,  Og,  T  do  not  like  wh~  l  hr  gays.  Maybe  we  rill  never 
come  back  from  this  journey,  and—  =nd — well  I  would  like  to 
be  buried  in  the  burial  caves  of  my  people.  Og,  sometimes 
I  grow  worried  over  this  journey. 

Ru 

lha  t  Black  Beard  says  maxes  my  s..in  creep  a  little  too,  Og* 
Ask  him  what  dangers  lurk  in  the  land  to  the  eastward  through 
which  we  must  travel. 

Og 

Fie  F.u,  you  and  W  da  make  my  temper  rise  sometimes.  V,e 
know  there  are  dangers  where  we  travel— gr  it  da  yers.  -.e 
have  known  this  siiice  we  started  on  the  journey.  This  is 
no  time  to  begin  to  worry  over  them.  Na  I  will  not  ask 
Black  beard  what  dangers  he  has  in  mind  we  will  meet  them 
when  the  "  imt  comes .  Today  we  rest  here-  and  wait  for  word  of 
the  ma-'-todon  herd. 

Big  Tooth 

WhooJ  ihoo!  Big  Tooth,  think  we  not  have  to  wait  long,  now 
Og.  Look  up  on  hill  there.  You  see  ’urn  men  w&tchiry  .  They 
shade  eyes  against  the  sun.  Big  T  oth  think  they  see 
something.  You  look  up  on  hill  there* 

Og 

Ri-yah,  it  doe®  look  as  if  the  watchers  on  yonder  hill  see 
something  31&Gk  Beard.  Look  there. 

Black  Beard 

Jsh?  Which  watcher  d:  you  mean?  Ho,  yonder  there.  That  is 
Lost  Finger.  Crooked  Foot  is  with  him  nd — ho-ho — he  begins 
to  signal. 
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0-£ 

Aye,  one  is  wiving  his  arm- -both  arm  .  There  he  crosses  them 
over  his  head.  Tow  the  other  wav  s. 

- a 

Now  the  first  one  joints.  He  point-  sou  award  the.  e  (Black 
Beard.  ee  him? 

Black  Beard 

Aye*  he  dots.  They  have  sighted  the  mastodon  herd. 

Ku 

Hah,  there  is  news,  .here  is  my  spear. 

31  6k  Beard  { s har p ly ) 

V/-ait  now,  no  one  .oves  unti  I  give  word. 

Hu  (quickly) 

Oh  aye  Black  Beard.  I  wait— I  did  not  mean  to  do  my  thing 
until  you  said  so, 

51  ck  Be  rd  ( c  o  m an . ...  i  ng } 

See  that  you  do  not,  bug.  Hold  now  until  I  watch  yon  watcher 
longer. 

Jig  Tooth 

V/hoo  i  Shoo  I  din-  make  iignul  again,  ’ou  set  thatf  Black  aeard. 
Him  w-ve  one  arm  then  other.  Then  cross  * u  -  over  heau.  Then 
fold  ’urn  on  ch  s t.  ./hat  him  mean? 

Block  Beard 

Hah,  all  is  well,  he  has  sighted  the  mastodon  herd.  It  moves 
toward  the  gully  in  which  our  spear  pit-  are  and--  wait  now 
he  sign  ..id  s  again. 

Mad  a 

Aye,  the  other  one  does.  He  raises  his  Ion  black  hair  and 
shakes  it  in  the  wind.  Mow  he  waves  his  arms. 


1G1-— o 


„iaok  Beard  (juuilam  iy } 

Ho -ho,  it  is  tiie  biac*.  Hu  lx.  The  hern  of  the  Hlaok  Hull  has 
a sen  sighted.  This  will  oe  a  great  hunt,  (calling;  Ho, 
mtn  ol  the  Bu.&  odon  People  •  The  her  a  of  the  Black  Hull  has 
been  ighted.  They  dr  b  near  to  our  pi  tv  in  the  gully.  Get 
your  spears* 


ish)B  SGUlul  Ur  V IlxAJr.  iiUG  ti.hr  Ac  T.c:,  Gif  T 
Af'Sl  BL1. .  SUSTAIN  GUI. 

N  &.u  a 
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Ho,  see  the  men.  They  grao  their  ape  ~rs  eagerly.  There  are 
dark  smiles  on  their  strong  faces.  They  are  anxious  for  the 
hunt,  But— but- -Qg,  he  says  i  is  the  herd  of  the  Blues.  -*nill 


and  he  is  an  ugly  fellow.  .  ray  be  wc  h  et:er  not  ...  on  this 
hunt. 


Ru_ 

Fie,  lab bit.  Then  you  stay  here  in  the  village  with  the  m&mw* 
Nad  a 

Hah,  I  will  not  lizard.  If  the  other  go  1  go  too. 

Hu 

ell  we  are  going. 

Aye,  we  are  going.  This  black  bull  may  be  dangerous  but  if 
the  Mastodon  Men  do  not  fear  hia  then  we  raust  no.  fear  his* 
either.  Get  your  bo.  and  arrows  Big  Tooth. 

Big  Tooth 

Ihoo I  And  stone  axe,  not  forget  that  0  .  Baybeso  we  need 
’urn  plenty. 

Qg 

Aye,  bring  all  your  weapons.  There  goes  Black  Beard  to  rather 
his  hunters  together,  dome,  let  us  join  them. 
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Ka!a 

K*rk.  He  is  clout  to  spwak  to  thes  Phi  ■  •  •  *@I4a  aj  bis 

band  for  silence. 


’  Aisi*  :  cusi  uiui.utu  ily  rats  cut. 


B1  ck  2e,rd 


1 


Eg,  raen  of  the  Jactodon  ieople.  .The  herd  of  the  Hi  .cl-  Bull 
is  in  our  valley.  It  is  the  first  oh, nee  we  have  had  in 
many  moons  to  trap  that  fellow.  Look  well  to  your  ape  re. 


Are  they  ready? 


HOB  SOUND  RISES. 

Voices 

Aye, Block  Beard.’  Our  spears  are  ready] 

Black  Beard 

That  is  well.  We  must  eocr  gar  a  prayer  n  :v  to  the  spirit 
of  the  mastddons  so  that  luck  will  be  with  us  on  this  hunt. 

2©B  s  ;r;.rn. 


Voices 

A yei  a  prayer.  A  prayer  to  the  spirit  of  the  in.-,  tod  one. 
:  1 c .  Beard 

leach  to  your  totem.  Go,  and  hurry. 

mob  s-tu ?r  Kism  th:  n  fa tis  on-  to  ••  ,,u:-.dUF.. 


Nad  a 

•  hat  do  ■'  s  he  me  an,  say  •.  prayer  to  the  spirit  of  the  mastodons? 
Oh,  look  0g»  a  1  the  hunters  separate.  They  go  to  tnose  ugly 
leg  bones  that  are  stuck  up  around  the  council  grounds.  See, 
some  of  them  bend  down  before  them, 
dig  Tooth 

Vfnol  ’  Vhoo .*  All  make  Bturrtblo-jJiu?nble  kind  of  sound  too-  . hy  they 
do  this  thing  for  QgJ? 
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Or 

To  bring  the  ■  good  fortune  in  the  hunt.  You  her-,.  Hack  Beard 
tell  t.her.  to  aay  a  grayer  to  the  spirit  of  the  mastodons. 

Each  hunger  goes  to  one  of  those  leg  hones,  probably  one  he 
has  helped  kill  ,  and  ?  \ys  a  little  r.>  er  for  strength. 

RU 

And  good  uck  in  the  Aunt. 

ITada 

Ho -ho,  sort  even  kiss  those  ugly  bones.  See  them.  Black  Beard 

docs  that.  Pie,  this  is  foil  •  world  not  do  it  if- — 

Bhus-s-s-s.  Do  not  let  -'lack  Bdard  or  any  f  his  hunters  hear 
you  belittling  the  things  they  do  or  the  beliefs  they  h.  Id. 

Tad  a 

But  it  is  folly.  Those  old  ones  cannot  bring  luck  nor— 

Hu 

Hold  'ou  tongue  duck— Oth  tiaybe  we  should  say  a  prayer  to 
those  bones  too. 

Fay,  v;e  do  hot  believe  i  •  such  th  ugs— but  if  these  people 
do  we  roust  not  talk  about  then.,  or  l...u,B  at  theta 
Big  Tooth 

V/hoo l  That  be  right  0a,  lenfcy  good  way  for  get  into  t  cable 

(/ 

to  lau  ;h  at  whr.t  other  people  do  huhv  Bet  e  we  mind  own  self 
arid  not  think  for  other-  * 

Hada 

Ah,  they  finish  their  bowing  nd  p  ay  ’  *  now.  Flack  Beard 
calls  them  together  again.  Hark— 
alack  Bead 

Ho  I  Men  of  the  .has  tod  on  People  I  Are  you  ready  for  the  hunt  of  the 
Black  Bull. 
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i* OB  r."'TT  s. 

■~icen 

Aye!  >(■  are  ready!  V;c  are  ready  Black  Beard! 

Black  Beard 

Good,  hen  ^orra  a  line.  Ho  Og,  you  and  your  people  c  me  here 
with  ne. 

Og ,  Ruj _ _ dig  Tooth • 

aye.  Aye,  Blac  Beard,  hoo! 

Og 

How  do  we  go,  Black  Beard? 

Black  Beard 

X^AuUL, 

Eown  1 1  iiei  rtn  anvi  then  over  that  way  toward  that  ..  ally. 

If  I  fa  ve  read  Lost  Finger's  signals  right  the  herd  is  beyond 
th-t  ise  there  and  when  we  get  through  that  little  gully 
we  will  see  them.  Come  along. 

FAR  OFF  TRUMPETING  Ok'  A.  .  ASTOBOM. 

Pig  Tooth 

Who 4  Whoo!  There  ol'  bull  mastodon  trumpet  now.  You  hear  *  &n? 
]3 la ck  3 card 

Aye,  that  is  the  bellow  of  the  Black  Bull. 

Tad  a 

Eg,  he  sounds  like  a  fierce  fellow.  He  has  an  ugly  voice. 

Black  Beard 

Aye,  he  is  a  fierce  fellow.  Never  was  here  a  bi.._ ;:er  bull 
nor  an  uglier  one  and— 

DISTANT  BILLOV.  OF  dk'  ’OBO*  AG,*  RT. 

Ru 

Hah,  it  soundstb  me  as  if  he  was  not  in  such  good  terser  now 


either 


101—1* 


7-1;:  Tooth 

Dhoo 2  Whoo l  ibybcso  him  Luese  pretty  soon  there  be  t  cubic 
for  sor.ebody  h  l 
Ig.'a 

Aye,  for  somebody,  /rd  If  may  be  ur  :i.~  Tooth. 

:;1t  ch  ...■card 

This  way.  Here  through  toe  gully.  Coftl  now.  ,>  must  reach 
the  long  grass  f  the  ueudov  yonder. 

Big  Tooth 

whoo  1  hooi  Hope  that  -;ra  s  be  plenty  long  so  ol'  Blu.ck  Bull 
not  see  us  pretty  quick. 

Sad  a 

Aye,  I  hope  so  too  Big  Tooth  I — 

TEBMTETir  1  OF  THE  J‘  7  'OD  .  LOUDER  BOW. 

Kadi  a 

Ch,  that  soun  s  loser.  That — oh»  look  there^  Og.  There  are 

the  m  stodons. 


Jli-y-T:: .  There  they  are  off  in  yonder  raeodo-  .  See  the  rea$ 
backs  of  them  above  the  long  grass. 
air  Tooth 

Hi-yi-yi,  h  w  rany  t-.ey  be  too  huh  Or?  hook  how  a>nyt  Lore 
th  i)  leaves  on  p  tree. 


Ru 


Hever  have  I  seen  o  many 

GThj’T  'i  r ;  ;tf.  )t:i;  r.  s  nnr-' 
TO  hHL  0>  BROADCAST. 


1  Hear  the.  rr  nting  too. 

07  A  TIG  L.  r.b  0-  .i- )I  >h. 


C Oh? I HUE 


had  a 

They  sound  nervous  and  worried — a  linos  ua  nervous  -~nd  .  .rried 


as  I  an 


*hoo l  -.-hool  .dig  Tooth  not  like  LI  i r  go  rued.  .Too!  There  he 
ol»  black  hall  himself.  You  see  ’ura^Og? 

‘.'/d  cV 

A ye,  there  he  is  Og. 
x_ 

1  see  him. 

/  ..hat  .  roaster l  Never  have  I  seen  one  so  big. 

Nan  a 

Or  so  black, G_.  An  i  see  his  gre  - 1  tusks*  Oh  0g»  look.  Be 
turns  thin  way.  See  his  little  eye  .  They  are  staring.  They 
oh,  I  believe  he  see’ s  us. 


Vt  GO  0 


Ti 

f  v 


0  Tooth 


oo. 


Hi  .a  tail  come  up]  Him  mad  all  right.  Him - 


05  01T  P1ATED  SEVERAL  UJSS.  HERD  SO  NBS  LOQRKB. 

Black  Beard 

Hah,  that  herd  is  restless.  Down  men  do:,  n.  -vui<ik  before  they 
charge  us. 


I  a 

Aye#  do„n  J&da.  Hu  crouch  down  .  f-uci  k  .dig  Tooth.  The  nerd 

/  j 

is  turning,  .'hey  ore  moving.  Crouch  down.  If  they  charge  us 
mmm>  rHll^eiTc&pe  from  this  gully  alive.  (fade  into  trumpeting 
and  herd  sounds ) 

run.  thing  Air  hipb  sounds  oi  hastod-  ns. 

Narrator 

A  rootless  herd  of  mastodons  led  by  the  ravage-  Black  null# 
and  Og  md  his  companions  *re  dangerously  c j.o& e  to  them!  frill 
that  great  herd  turn  and  come  stampeding  down  the  gully  ? 

Be  sure  to  listen  to  the  next  thrilling  episode  at  Og#  non  of  a  ire. 


